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The Player’s Litany. 


ROM tungry Sons of fharp Parnafius, 
From grining Heralds, who'd opprefs x4, 
And ‘rom the Devil 100, ( G---d blefs us) 
Libera nos, Ce. 
From Lawyers, who poor #s impofe on, 
Wrefe Coniciences will let them cozen 
But five Dys Pay in half a dozen, 
Libera nos; C7. 
From Yrith Players without Defert, 
Whole Aéting w not wort) a Fart; 
Yer they mut have vaft Salaries for’s, 
Libera nos, @¢. 
From D--n--ss Drolls, and $--n--y’s Farces; 
From Box-keepers, who keep their Horfes, 
liken we can foarce get Rags tour A---s, 
. Libera nos, @e. 
, L---d, for to confound 
the nkoring ff R--- in 1 own, 
Wie has chad us of many a Pound, 
Audi nos, Ce. 
OF Grace 4 double Portion fend 
7° our Women, that ea h Girl may mend, 
vind cloier hecp ber Lower End, 
Audi nos, 7c. 
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Lajily, for. ws Men, we pray, 
Grant us.( Moncy we dare not fay) 
Coutuut, 2vd ihrie gud Meals a Day, 
Audi nos, @e. 
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To a Fonquel in Belinda’s Bofom. 


> AIR Flon’r! thou doj? my Envy raife, 
| hilt I attemrt to fing thy Praife: 
For, ab! m3 contring Wijhes join 

76 court Su p Happinefs as thine, 

‘rom ftormy Blajts you grow, 
Skreen’d by thofe rifing Hills of Snow, 
Where not a gentle Breeze does play, 
But wat ber ba'my Lips convey: 
Sot ALarmurs whifper o'er thy Head, — 
| Sighs their fpicy Influence fhed > 


Se Clit é 
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Where, tho thy native Odour dies, 

This Soil a fweeter one {applies : 

Where rich Perfumes as the Smell, 
And Sweets in full Perfettion dwell, 

Oti.gr Jonquels, when crop a, decay, 
Fang donn thetr Aleads, and fade away: 
Lat, werethey fet in fuch a Soil, 

Vyould foo revive, loos frefh, and {mire . 
A ioneer Date of Life would meet, 
Aad iil te gay, and frill be fweet. 

Since to Jonquels jach Favour 's lhown, 
Ht to a eonflant Lover none, 

Grant me, ye Gods, Naycifluss Fate ; 
ine from Belinda’s Hate : 
(i160 ker Love I ginfh dejpair, 
Pelindd’s Hate 2 cannog bear ) 
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Then 1’ not think my Fate fevere, 

If trod upon by Chance by her : 

But [hould I twisxe thofe Breafts one Minute dell : 
Thrice happy were my Change toa jonquel. 
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Lo Flavia. By Mr. Sum. Phillips. 


} I. 
Come, Flavia, come, kifs me again, 
Let ws merrily fing, kifs, and play, 
Hang Mars, and his Wars, 





And a Fig for all Fars, 
Well c-/? Care and Sorrow away. 
IL. $ 
Tho’ Bullets, like Hail, fly about, 


Your Perfon's fecure from alt Harms: 
No Army can harm yon, | 
While 1 bug you, and warm you; — 

No Caftle’s fo ie a my Arms. ~ 

if. 
We're lift a to ferve under Venus, 

Zo fight in Love's innocent Wars ; 
All bis Skill cannot kill, 
Let him wound if be will, 

Tis better than ing for Mars. 


Our Bullets are amorous Katies, 
. Our Field a fine [oft downy Bed; 
Where 7'!! thunder, and plunder... 
( Unlefs you il furrender ) 
Your dclicate Maiden-head. 


= A Song by F.C. 
: I 


Mf eeila bid me tell the Charm: 

1 did in ker difcover ; ¥ 
She might as well bid tell the Stars, 
Defcribe the Fovs in Love's feet Wars, 

Or tell bow -— I love her. 
il. 
Show'd 1 attempt fo vain a Task, 
And puxling Numbers find : 

The brighte/? Fancy new coin 
Some God-tite Phrafes, to define 
7 he Beauties of ber Mind. 
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On Prifcilla. 


Rifcilla always calls her Husband, Dear, 
Becaufe fhe bought bim at fo dear a Rate: 
Or elfe, 10 make the Cafe more plain appear, 
Like to 4 Deer {be has adorn’d bis Pate. 
If it be fo, good Vulcan, fend her Luck, 





That fhe may live to make ber Dees 4 Buck. 
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AS Prout bee. old and vain, 
etiing menten Merion, 
A! Core booming Tow: Dijin, 


Sa Ocean. 

Oe x He rhe era pay, 
: * To fee a Mor: al leok 
2 Bue W inter dre? Se May, 
They difappeinted, dev d amay. 
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Upon Clarindz, look: ing out of her Cham- 
ber-W indow. 


HILE E de Clarinda all her Charm: 
Pad difplays, 
34 And ‘rom cer Window dats thofe dazitng Rays: 
: So Facal is ker Pomer o or Man belez, 
Amizhty Jove bis Vengeance may ‘orege, 
And oon wire Wonder from $ the ditant Sétei, 
On Leener Ligtk ning in Clarinda’ s Eyes: 
And pet, ¢ increale the Infinence ¢ e* treir Fine, 











ih The God of Love atrends: th. Charming Dame; 
vii Whe, in ‘each 3 villing Glance, lets fly a Dart, 

4 ‘ And are! mounds th unthinking ‘Gazer's Heart: 
ap Yer till the Crue! Fats unmev 4 remains, 

up Nr lends us Pity, nor regards our Pains : ; 

i] No pleaiing Warmth will ‘rom ber Bofom fis 1%, 
iy But all is cold as Hills o* lating Snox. 

ae On our Luke-warm Chriftians. 

at T. Paul, Be zealous in good Matters, faith; 
it This foeas Low Church-men ‘have bu: little 
3 | Fa: th. 

ca k 

ae T hey won't believe, ¢ enthe St. Paul bas faid it ; 


Le | Scripture is fel’ with them can gain no (redit : 
oo Elfe they a forfake thar vile Fanatick Party, 
3 And inthe Church's ule prove true and hearty. 
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4 An die be 2 onan old Soldier, who, long 
| before he dy’d, loft hid Legs in the 
Serv: ice ot his Country ; 


Exeath this Stone, here lieth One, 
Vi ho in his Race at Lite to Death, 

Wiss by his own two Legs cut-run ; 

Altho they farjt were out e° Breath, 
He follow’d 20 Years behind : 

When they kad long prform'd their Courfe, 
They got the Stari, whic. was untind ; 

Bus now they're mut, ‘tis ne er the morfe. 
His Courage ‘fare did Death provoke, 
: Wrotrying if Lis Hi art was jou 
= Struck bot! is Leg $ off Al (ne Strcke. 
oe. Tet cowd net | rime hime to the Ground : 
é Till Age at le? drew on Decay, 

Hafpen'd by ‘Bruifes, Cuts, and Thumps ; 
Then Death Commanding / bim away, 

Fore d him to Masch upon bts Stumps. 
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. I may erite a large t sia Mens ~* ree 
On ahem I mean to jettic mine AP ei 
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Firf, I womid £ b.ve kim Neat, o* Body Ta? 


Gen steel of Carriag?, bac met proud 7: that 

O* Martial leek, eae jemre Diziner Grace 
May fit thves’d within bi: | Manly } Face, 

As t* War's God, and Venus rrsvil ne y mere, 
Which foes'd endox kim: with the grease? [caw 


ill. 


And for the rare Per'eftions cf the Sind, 

[4 have bim be so Vertue mo? inclin'd ; 

Ne Gamfter, Drunkard, Whore-monger, ner 
Lyer ; 

No ‘alfe Deceiver, bee a Self-denier. 

Nx covetous, lat cauticufy free, 

Good to bis Friends, and ever trwe 20 me; 
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. ill fuch Firs 4% &@i i this / HAY obtain "yy 
dn my pure Virgin State J wid remain. 


Man 


— ela me A mm, lll me 





Riddle. 
Me Mothers a Man, my Father a Cow, 


I neither more lite, tran 4 Labfier a Son; 

Tho’ trey were ne'er marry d, id have you to incw 
1 was Lawtully Born, as any of yom. 
They beth bad Flefb, Blood, Lif *, Body, and Bone, 
OF ‘ails I've more, than a Statve of Stone: 
Bego:ten xith P| leafure, and bern without Pain, 
Ye: jeldom I get my own Likenefs again. 
My Father 4) Dd three Days before 1 was got; 
My Mother ence faw me, but touch me would nce. 
The’ Adam’s Relasions are numerous grown, 
Ill held you 4 Bottle, I've Ten to bis One; 
And wil? they are friving: the Vierld to command, 
~ pa Adamelike fill, are manuring the Land. 

yy # find what 1 am, and prove me a Liar, 
pay you the Bottle, when ¢ er you defire, 


The Gentleman who fent this Riddle, is defired 
to fend an Explication to infert in our next. 





Advertifements. 


*1* All Gentlemen , Ladies, and others, whe 
have any Copies of Verfes. Heroical, Humorous, 
Gallant, Satyrs, Odes, Epigrams, Receij pts, Songs, 
Prologues, or Epilogue, gc. in Profle or Verfe, 
proper to infert in Paper, ave defied to fend 
them only to Mr. Playford, at the Temple Exchange, 
Fleet-itreet ; Alfo to onder > that +f 





ey may come 

& to his Hands by Wedneflay A ‘ight a arthef, oF 

| ag gins eee ———— they cannot be inferted in that Weeks Poff, 

_ *1* The Firft Vol. containin Numb, 24. be- 
B The Maider Arie ing made up with a Title and ication, 1S to 
i i faiden s Choice By a young Lady. be had at H. Iayford’s Shop in fey Temple-Change, 
a4 ; Fleet-ftreet, 

| +. | 

| *1* At Mr. Playford’s Shop, may be {een 2 

} ye Ip, all ye my ALufes, and infpire me fill, written Cata of Choice Vocal and Inftrumen- 

i OU} you / beg tor to direél my Quill ; tal Mufick; together with their Prices, 

i i LONDO N, Printed by H. Meere, at the Black-Fryar in Black-Fryars, 4, che Under- 





takers: And Sold by &. Bragg, at the Bine Ball in Avemary- 


1795. 





